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that instant pursuit was indispensable, and soon the savage
Hjemus poured forth from its green bosom swarms of that
light cavalry which was perhaps even a more fatal arm of
the Turkish power than the famous Janissaries themselves.
They hovered on the rear of the retreating Christians,
charged the .wavering, captured the unwary. It was im-
possible to resist their sudden and impetuous movements,
which rendered their escape as secure as their onset was
overwhelming. Wearied at length by the repeated assaults,
Hunniades,- who, attended by some chosen knights, had
himself repaired to the rear, gave orders for the army to
halt and offer battle.

Their pursuers instantly withdrew to a distance, and
gradually forming into two divisions, awaited the arrival of
the advancing army of the Turks. The Moslemin came
forward in fierce array, and with the sanguine courage in-
spired by expected triumph. Very conspicuous was Iskan-
der bounding in his crimson vest upon his ebon steed, and
waving his gleaming scimetar.

The Janissaries charged, calling upon Allah! with an
awful shout. The Christian knights, invoking the Christian
saints, received the Turks at the points of their lances.
But many a noble lance was shivered that mom, and many
a bold rider and worthy steed bit the dust of that field,
borne down by the irresistible numbers of their fierce ad-
versaries. Everywhere the balls and the arrows whistled
through the air, and sometimes an isolated shriek heard
amid the general clang, announced another victim to the fell
and mysterious agency of the Greek fire.

Hunniades, while he performed all the feats of an ap-
proved warrior, watched with anxiety the disposition of
the Turkish troops. Hitherto, from the nature of their
position but a portion of both armies had interfered in the
contest, and as yet Iskander had kept aloof. But now, as
the battle each instant raged with more fury, and as it was